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Fingernails Cleaned 


od 


by Grace “\ 


Kathy liked her baptismal class at summer 
camp, but some of it was so hard to understand. 
Right now the teacher was trying to explain 
the text, “By grace are ye saved.” 
But, to be perfectly frank, when the class was 
over, she did not understand the text any better 
than she had at first. 
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Next morning, Kathy was up bright and early. At 
breakfast she was happy to hear that her unit had 
no camp duties. 

As soon as the dishes were washed, she ran back 
to her cabin and straightened things out. 

Then she checked herself, to be ready for per- 
sonal inspection. Her hair was tidy, teeth brushed, 
face clean. Then she looked at her fingernails. 
They were short enough, but here and there were 
little spots of red. 





A few days before camp she had played dress-ups, 
and had smeared red polish over her fingernails. 
She scratched at it with her thumbnail, but it was 
no use. She could not get the spots off. 

She skipped out of the cabin and wandered 
around, looking for something interesting to do 
before inspection time. 

Several men were erecting a new building. Stand- 
ing watching them was her favorite counselor. She 
ran over and stood beside him. 

“Hello, Kathy,” he said with his friendly smile. 

They watched the workmen for several minutes. 
Then the counselor turned to Kathy and asked, 
“Are you ready for inspection?” 

“Oh, yes,” she replied. “I’m all ready.” 

“How about letting me check?” he asked, with 
a twinkle. 

“O.K.,” she agreed. 

“Let’s see,’ he muttered. “Your hair looks all 
right. Did you brush your teeth?” 

“eg.” 

“Your face is clean,” he said slowly. “How about 
your fingernails? Let me see them.” 

Kathy held out her hands. Would he see the 
red spots? 

“They’re clean enough,” the counselor said. “But 
these red spots, what are they?” 

Kathy stammered, explaining about the dressing 
up. “But I can’t get them off,” she said. 

Now that counselor knew Kathy would be sad if 
she lost points. He knew she would be happy if 
she had a perfect score. So he said, “Kathy, would 
you let me take that red stuff off so you won’t have 
to lose any points?” 

“Yes,” she smiled; “if you can.” 

Quickly the counselor scratched at the fingernail 
polish. It wasn’t much of a job for his stronger 
hand. Soon all was clean. 

“Thank you so much,” she said, as the whistle 
blew, and she ran to line call. 

That day the inspectors found nothing wrong 
with Kathy. 





Kathy’s fingernails were cleaned by grace. Kathy 
could not clean them herself. The counselor who 
was to inspect her could, and did. 

On our lives are great red spots—bad temper. 
evil habits, impure thoughts—like the fingernail 
polish, only much, much more serious. 

We cannot get rid of them by ourselves. Jesus 
will punish us if they remain. But He does not want 
us to be punished. 

If we will let Him, He will come and remove 
all those evil things out of our lives. Then, in the 
day of final inspection, we will have a perfect 
score and will be able to enter heaven. 

Say to Him right now, “Please, Jesus, save me 
by Thy grace.” 


Your friend, 


Lewtense Wlarurelt e 


ANNY raced downstairs, eyes 

flashing, hair flying. “Mother, 
I'll never, never play with Kenneth 
again!” he shouted, beating his fists 
in the air. 

“Why, Danny, I thought Kenneth 
was your very best friend,” said 
mother, looking up from the sewing 
basket. “Tell me about it.” 

“Kenneth stole. He’s a thief! I'll 
tell him so too. He'd better not 
come here again.” 

“Never call anyone a thief unless 
you are sure,’ warned mother. 
“What proof have you that he 
stole?” 

“He took my walnuts we gath- 
ered last Friday.” 

“When did he do that?” 

“Yesterday, while he was here.” 

“Did you see him take them?” 

“N-no, not really. But he was 
looking at them when we were play- 
ing in the attic yesterday. That was 
just before he went home. I had 
ten big black walnuts; now there 
are only six. That means he stole 
four.” 

“Kenneth does not look like a 
boy who would take things,” said 
mother calmly. “Don’t worry any 
more. Maybe daddy can take you 
soon to get some more. Wouldn't 
you like to look for hickory nuts 
and hazelnuts too?” 

“IT want my walnuts. I am going 
over there and I'll make him give 
them back. But he has probably 
gobbled them down already. If he 
has, Ill take them out of his 
hide ‘i 

“Son, I am surprised at you.” 
Mother was shocked. “Does the 
Bible teach you to fight? I thought 
it said to love your enemies.” 

Danny hung his head. “Maybe it 
does. But Kenneth goes to church 
too. He’d better remember that the 
Bible says he should not steal.” 

“If he did steal, maybe he will 
be sorry and repent and come and 
tell you so. Wouldn’t you like to 
bring mother some wood?” 

Danny went out, banging the 
door behind him. After the wood 
was in the box he went into his 
back yard and looked across at the 
small house where Kenneth lived. 
“I wonder what he’s doing?” he 
asked himself. 

At supper that night Danny was 
unhappy and ate little. No one men- 
tioned Kenneth or walnuts. At wor- 
ship Danny thought about Kenneth, 
but said nothing. 





Danny was sorry for accusing Kenneth of 





stealing when he found who was really 


THE THIEF. 


By FRANCES TAYLOR pv 


The next day was the longest he 
ever remembered, for he was not 
used to playing alone. When he 
climbed to the attic it made him 
think of his playmate, so he came 
down again. He walked into the 
yard, but that made him more lone- 
some than ever, for he could see 
Kenneth’s house. 

Going indoors, he sat down by 
the window and stared out at the 
big cedar trees. He jumped from 
the chair when he heard a well- 
known whistle in the yard. A rap 
came at the back door. 





Danny dropped back in his chair 
by the window. He remembered the 
missing walnuts. 

“Son, have you forgotten your 
manners? Go to the door,” said 
mother. 

Slowly Danny opened the door a 
tiny crack, peeping out. 

Kenneth stepped forward. “i 
came to play. Mother says I can 
stay two hours.” 

“T don't like you. Go home,” said 
Danny, closing the door in his vis- 
itor’s face. 

“Danny,” 


spoke his mother 
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By PHOEBE CARY 


Is more of a hero, I say, 





OUR HEROES 


Here's a hand to the boy who has courage 
To do what he knows to be right; 

When he falls in the way of temptation, 
He has a hard battle to fight. 

Who strives against self and his comrades 
Will find a most powerful foe. 

All honors to him if he conquers. 
A cheer for the boy who says "No!" 


There's many a battle fought daily 
The world knows nothing about; 
There's many a brave little soldier 
Whose strength puts a legion to rout. 
And he who fights sin singlehanded 


Than he who leads soldiers to battle 
And conquers by arms in the fray. 


Be steadfast, my boy, when you're tempted, 
To do what you know to be right. 

Stand firm by the colors of manhood, 
And you will o'ercome in the fight. 

“The right," be your battle cry ever 
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In waging the warfare of life, %: g 
And God, who knows who are the heroes, ig 
Will give you the strength for the strife. G 
sternly, “invite your friend into the home, wondering what Danny 
house.” meant. 


“Come in if you want to, but I 
won't play with you,” he muttered. 

“What ever have I done to you?” 
asked Kenneth, bewildered. 

“You know what you did.” 

“Tell me what you mean 

“You stole my walnuts.” 

“Stole your nuts? I never stole 
anything in my life.” 

At that Danny turned from the 
door and went to his room upstairs, 


Danny was very sad and lonely. 
He could not think of one inter- 
esting: thing to do. At supper he 
said, “Daddy, Kenneth steals.” 

"What's that? Don't accuse any- 
one of stealing unless you can prove 
it.” But when Danny told father 
what had happened, father admitted 
to himself it sounded reasonable 
that Kenneth had taken the nuts. 

Danny found the next day even 


neth was the only child living near 
him. Now he refused to have any- 
thing to do with him. 

As he stood in his back yard try- 
ing to decide what to do next, he 
looked across at his neighbor's 
house. He wondered whether Ken- 
neth was lonesome too. Finally he 
looked up at his own house to the 
attic window. 

He screamed 
house. “Mom, 
panted. 

“What's the matter? I'm making 
cinnamon rolls and don't like to 
stop.” 

“You must come this minute be- 
fore it’s too late,” he cried. 

Wiping her hands on a towel, 
mother hurried into the yard. 

Danny grabbed her skirt and 
said, “Sh! Don’t make a bit of 
noise.” He pointed to the attic win- 
dow. “See!” 

Through a hole in the screen of 
the open window came a red squir- 
rel, his bushy tail waving, carrying 
a nut in his mouth. Complacently 
he sat on the ledge of the window, 
holding a large nut in his paws, 
trying to open it with his teeth. 

Seeing the woman and boy, he 
quickly scampered out across the 
telephone wire to the elm tree, still 
holding the nut in his mouth. There 
behind the big limb he calmly sat 
down again to continue his dinner. 

“Well, Danny, what do you think 
now?” asked his mother. 

His eyes sparkled with joy. “We 
have found the thief. We know 
exactly who stole my black wal- 
nuts.” 

“Fine!” said mother, wondering 
what he would do about it. 

“Mother, when will your cinna- 
mon rolls be done?” he asked. 

“It won't be long. Why?” 

“Kenny likes cinnamon rolls just 
awful well. Could you spare him 
one? Then could I take it to his 
house and-and tell-tell him-I’m 
sorry-and-” He did not finish but 
mother understood. 


and ran for the 
come! Hurry!” he 








while his visitor returned to his longer than the one before. Ken- To page 10 
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village postmistress wanted to know 
= —. what had been happening, because 
aa she had heard so much singing! 

Nobody needed any rocking that 
night. No, not even to go to sleep 
on camp beds. But then it would 
not be camp if all had innerspring 
mattresses to sleep on. 
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On this page every week there appear stories of what Pathfinders and JMV’'s are doing around the 
world. These are accounts of Junior youth who are going places for God. They are ‘‘on the trail 
with Jesus, our Master Guide. Send a report of what your club is doing. It may be printed here! 


GOOD TIMES AT OXWICH BAY 





Shirley Essery, Reporting 


More than one hundred excited 
Junior youth had arrived. Oné could 
tell that by the noise everywhere. 
They all wanted to know everything 
at once. Which tent were they in? 
Where was their luggage? Had 
their parcel of bedding arrived? In 
due course all these questions were 
answered, and the Juniors settled 
down to enjoy a really good holiday 
at Oxwich Bay JMV camp on the 
coast of Wales. 

What a wonderful time they had 
too. It seemed one long round of 
rising, meals, worship, inspection, 
games, swimming, duties, singing, 
rain, sunshine, and going to bed, 
all mixed up together. 

There was the day when they 
went on a coach trip to Tenby. Al- 
though in separate groups, évery- 
one seemed to meet in Wool- 
worth’s; and the whole town seemed 
to know they were from the JMV 
camp. There were many things to 
do here. Some went swimming, 
some went out in_ boats, others 
joined in the sand-castle competi- 
tion (with ice creams as prizes), 
and yet others made the most of 
the opportunity to buy presents for 
their families. 

Sabbath was a quiet, happy day 
for everyone. They had their own 
Sabbath school and service in the 
marquee, and there were quite a 
few visitors to swell the number. 
A. C. Vine, camp pastor, led out in 
the services. On Sabbath afternoon 
all went for a walk along the beach 
to a small inlet, where they sat 


COURTESY, COOS BAY (OREGON) ‘*TIMES"’ 


Dresses made by Pathfinders of Coos Bay 
(Oregon) club. Girls are Sandra Grandy, 
9; Yvonne Scott, 13; Elizabeth Bright, 10. 
Their instructor was Mrs. Roberta Grandy. 


down on the sand dunes and sang 
choruses and listened to stories. I 
am sure people for miles around 
must have heard those Juniors sing- 
ing. That evening it was the turn 
of the Juniors to take part. Each 
tent in order acted a Bible incident 
and the rest had to guess what it 
was. 

Tuesday evening was another 
great occasion. All day there had 
been excitement in the air. To the 
delight of all, the leaders paraded 
in fancy dress, and the others had 
to guess what each one was sup- 
posed to be. Many of the Juniors 
took part in the concert. Some re- 
cited, some sang or played the piano, 
some took part in sketches or acted 
in little plays. Mr. and Mrs. Cox 
were thanked for such a good pro- 
gram. 

As soon as the concert was over 
everyone rushed to get blankets and 
ground sheets and settled them- 
selves round the campfire. What a 
lovely blaze it was! They listened 
to stories and sang rounds and 
choruses. My! didn’t those Juniors 
sing! In fact, the next morning the 


? 
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To hungry Juniors all meals were 
welcome, and everyone looked for- 
ward to the good meals prepared 
by an efficient kitchen staff. Mr. 
Gammon, camp master, was a real 
friend. 

Everyone had a wonderful time, 
right from the bad weather at first, 
when games and progressive classes 
were organized in the marquee, to 
the fine weather, when a whole day 
was spent on a beach playing games 
and swimming. From early morning 
swims to hot drinks at night, camp 
was packed with fun and enjoy- 
ment for everyone, and the words 
with which the Juniors said good-by 
were: “See you again next year!” 
—From The Lightbearer. 


PATHFINDERS PRINT NEWS- 
PAPER; BUILD THEIR OWN 
CLUBHOUSE 


J. O. Iversen, Reporting ae 


Two firsts have been scored by 
the Pathfinders of Danville, Illinois. 

The first first is their newspaper, 
“Pathfinder News.” Produced by 
club members, it is loaded with in- 
formation, news of club happen- 
ings and of coming events. 


The second first is even more 
important. Danville Pathfinders 
have built their own clubhouse— 
the first club in the conference to 
do this. Congratulations! 
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PART EIGHT 











ILLUSTRATED BY TH 
AUTHO 


Shooting stars are often 
like pebbles traveling 
at tremendous speeds in 
space. When they hit 
the air around the earth, 
they burst into flame. 
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METEORS » 


By HARRY BAERG ‘7 


Answering Question 2: 


THE MV HONOR We were on our 
way toprayer 
meeting when we 
noticed in the 
clear sky many 
shooting stars, or 
meteors. After the 
meeting the meteoric shower had 
increased, and we watched great 
numbers of meteors flash across the 
sky. Most of them were small and 
left but a short streak. Now and 
then a large one would leave a 
trail, which remained a moment 
after the head was extinct. Astron- 
omers estimated that several hun- 
dred meteors fell every minute on 
that night of October 9, 1946. 
This meteoric shower took place 
when the earth passed within 135,- 
000 miles of the orbit of the comet 
Giacobini-Zinner, eight days after 
the comet passed. A similar shower 
occurred in Europe on the same 
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IN STARS 


“What is a shooting star?” 


date thirteen years previously, after 
the passing of the same comet. 

These showers of meteors were 
much like the larger one that was 
seen on November 13, 1833. 

Swarms of meteors accompany 
the comets in their orbits, some 
distance behind them. 

It is now believed that the mete- 
orites and the comets with which 
they associate may have come from 
the missing planet between the 
orbits of Mars and Jupiter. The 
smaller asteroids in that orbit are 
no larger than some meteorites that 
have been found on the earth. 

Most of the meteoric particles are 
the size of a grain of sand. As they 
come near the earth, they are at- 
tracted to it. When they reach the 
air around the earth, about sixty 
miles from the surface, they burst 
into light by rubbing against the 
air and are soon burned up. Few 


that are seen ever reach the earth. 

Have you seen one hit the earth? 
You may have, but to find it is 
still another thing, for it may be no 
larger than a small pebble. But keep 
on looking—it is not at all hopeless. 
When there is snow on the ground 
even the fine particles of meteoric 
dust can be seen. About 1,500 mete- 
orites have been found, ranging in 
size from a pebble to that of a boul- 
der. Many people are making an 
interesting hobby of collecting 
them. 

Dr. Lincoln Lapaz of the Univer- 
sity of New Mexico has made it his 
lifework to study and collect mete- 
orites. Ralph De Wester, a 14-year- 
old Kansas farm boy, found a piece 
of a rare type of meteorite that 
weighed 131 pounds. He and his 
mother had seen it fly over their 
back yard, then went out and looked 
for it. 


Most of the meteorites that have 
been discovered are made of either 
iron or stone or both. Some small 
ones have also been found that are 
made of glass. They can be dis- 
tinguished from ordinary stone by 
the fact that their surface has been 
molten and guttered by heat and 
speed. 

If you should pick up a mete- 
orite that has just dropped, you 
might burn your fingers, but should 
you wait half an hour or less, you 
might find it coated with ice. The 
explanation is that these rock par- 
ticles are extremely cold in the outer 
space. Then, as they strike our at- 
mosphere, the outside becomes 
quickly heated, but for so short a 
time that the inside still remains 
intensely cold when it reaches the 
earth. 


Complete meteorites are usually 
shaped like a cone, but not many 
reach the earth in one piece. Quite 
often they explode into many mi- 
nute particles after striking the 
earth’s atmosphere. 


In 1833 and 1866 some of the 
brightest showers ever recorded 
took place. In 1803, 1872, 1885 and 
again in 1946 other brilliant dis- 
plays were seen. During the 1833 
shower it was estimated that more 
than one thousand meteorites ap- 
peared per minute. The time of 
these heavenly displays indicate to 
us an exact fulfillment of the fa- 
miliar prophecies of Christ’s sec- 
ond coming. 
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THROUGH SUN AND RAIN 


A4 TAN , 
By BETTY STIRLING at 


PART SEVEN: THE FIRST DAY OF CANVASSING 


ENNIE was up at dawn. She 

could scarcely believe she would 
begin canvassing today. 

“Donna, let me practice this can- 
vass to you,” she begged. 

“You've practiced it to me a hun- 
dred times already,” complained 
Donna. “I even dreamed about it 
last night. ‘Good morning, Mrs. 
Jones?’ She rolled her green eyes 
impishly. 

Jennie laughed. “Anyway, I hope 
I can sell lots of Bedtime Stories 















































this summer. Maybe I can earn all 
my tuition. I don’t see how mamma 
would have enough money for you 
and me both.” 

“I hope you can sell enough too,” 
agreed Donna. “I want to go to 
church school for the seventh grade 
next year if I can ride the bus.” 

“The bus driver was sure you 
could, because another bus is to 
take part of the students from San 
Lucas.” 

“I'd better let you say that can- 
vass to me after all,” said Donna. 
“I want you to sell lots of books.” 

At eight-thirty the publishing de- 
partment secretary and his wife 
drove into the yard. 

He listened to Jennie give her 
canvass a few times, helping her to 
improve the weak spots. After 
prayer, they drove the four miles to 
San Lucas, where the houses were 
closer together than in Sycamore. 

Mr. Hanson stopped the car in 
the shade of a dusty cedar near the 
public school. He and Jennie walked 
to the nearest house. 

“T'll give the canvass in several 


Jennie looked at her 
first prospect walk- 
ing around the house. 
What would she buy? 
Jennie was glad Mr. 
Hanson was with her. 


JOHN GOURLEY 
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houses to show you how,” he said. 

Jennie was relieved. She wasn't 
feeling very brave now that the 
moment had actually arrived. 

Mr. Hanson knocked at the door. 
A young woman came from the side 
of the house. Her dirty jeans were 
rolled loosely to her knees, and her 
hair was held back with a red ban- 
danna. A four-or-five-year-old boy 
padded up in bare feet and stood be- 
hind his mother, peeping shyly at 
the strangers. 

“He's just the right age for Bed- 
time Stories,” Jennie thought hope- 
fully. 

“Good morning, Mrs. Maxson?” 
Mr. Hanson inquired. Jennie had 
seen him glance at the name on the 
mailbox. 

wes: 

Mr. Hanson gave the first part of 
the canvass exactly as Jennie had 
learned it. The woman reluctantly 
led them into the living room. 

Mr. Hanson explained their work 
and showed the woman the set of 
Bedtime Stories. The little boy's 
eyes sparkled when he saw the 
bright-colored books. 

“I don’t have any time to read 
to Tad,” Mrs. Maxson said. “I spend 
all my time helping build the ad- 
dition to our house.” 

“Don’t you think we should take 
time to read _ character-building 
stories to our children?” Mr. Han- 
son asked. 

Mrs. Maxson appeared quite un- 
impressed. “He'll get his character 
some way or other,” she replied. 

Jennie didn’t think this interview 
was going the way the printed can- 
vasses said it should. According to 
the instructions all parents were in- 
terested in building character in 
their children. 

Mr. Hanson was saying how 
much better these books were for 
children than comic books. Jennie 
tried to catch his exact words, for 
she might meet similar objections 
herself some day. 

Mrs. Maxson laughed scornfully. 

To page 10 


NOVEMBER 25, 1953 / 








Jim and Tom Go to the Fair 


By JOHN H. HANCOCK /p p12 


EY, Jim, how come you got up 

so early this morning? What's 

all the excitement at your house?” 

Jim looked over the fence to 

where Tommy, his neighbor friend, 

was standing with an inquisitive 
look on his face. 

“Why, Tom, don't you know? 
This is the day of our big JMV 
Pathfinder Fair at Broadview Acad- 
emy! I don’t want to be late, and 
anyway, we have to be there early 
to help get our club exhibit up.” 

Tom still looked a bit puzzled as 
he inquired, “Pathfinder Club? Ex- 
hibit? What are you talking about, 
Jim?” 

Although he was busy with last- 
minute preparations before leaving 
home, Jim was glad to explain to 











Tom just what the JMV Pathfinder 
Club was and how much fun he had 
been having. He also told him that 
this was going to be the second an- 
nual Pathfinder Fair for the State 
of Illinois. Then the thought came 
to him that this would be a good 
chance to share his faith with Tom 
and perhaps get Tom interested in 
the club. 

“Say, Tom, why don’t you ask 
your mother if you can come along 
with us for the day. You'll really 
have fun at the fair.” 

“It sure would be keen if I could 
go,” replied Tom, “but I’m not sure 
if mom and dad would let me.” 

“Why don’t you ask them right 
now?” Jim suggested. 

It didn’t take long for Tom to 








bound into the house and talk the 
plans over with his parents. In a 
few minutes he came out whooping 
and yelling, “Hurrah! My folks said 
I could go. When do we leave? 
What do I have to take?” 

“We'll be ready in about an 
hour,” Jim told him, and then pro- 
ceeded to tell him what to bring. 

The hour passed quickly, and be- 
fore long the boys saw the big sta- 
tion wagon, driven by Mr. Bishop, 
the club director, drive up in front 
of Jim’s house. Jim introduced Tom 
to Mr. Bishop and the other Path- 
finder Club members who were in 
the station wagon, and questioned, 
“Mr. Bishop, do you think you have 
room to take Tom along to the fair? 
I think he’d make a good Pathfinder 
Club member.” 

“Why, certainly,” Mr. Bishop an- 
swered. “Hop in, Tom. We always 
have room for one more in Path- 
finder Clubs!” 

Loaded with enthusiastic Path- 
finders, the big station wagon pulled 
away from the curb and headed to- 
ward Broadview Academy, where 
the Pathfinder Fair was scheduled. 

At the big Broadview auditorium 
the scene was one of activity and 
anticipation. Representatives from 
fourteen different clubs in the II- 
linois Conference were busily en- 
gaged in building and decorating 
their hobby and nature exhibit 
booths. Some clubs were also pre- 
paring food concessions, where re- 
freshments and noontime snacks 
could be purchased by the visitors. 

With real teamwork, which ev- 
ery Pathfinder boy and girl learns, 
it wasn't long until all the exhibits 
were put in shape. What an interest- 
ing display of hobbies and nature 
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“Say, Tom, ask your mother to let you 
come with us,” Jim urged the boy next 
door. So began an exciting day for them. 





specimens there were! 
Model airplanes, metal- 
craft, leathercraft, dolls, 
coins, stamps, shells, 
minerals, wood handi- 
craft, fancywork, and 
so forth. 

As Tom viewed the 
exhibits with Jim, he 
noticed the name plates 
over the booths showed 
that clubs from all over 
Illinois were  repre- 
sented. There were Bev- 
erly Hills, Danville, 
Rockford, Aurora, Hins- 
dale, Chicago Italian, 
Chicago North Shore, 
Waukegan, Brookfield- 
La Grange, Chicago 
Spanish, Chicago West 
Central, and Mattoon. 
He also noticed there 
was a very interesting exhibit by 
the Pathfinder Club from Milwau- 
kee, Wisconsin, that had come to 
the fair by special invitation. 

By one o'clock there were nearly 
750 persons present, waiting anx- 
iously for the opening event of the 
afternoon. What a wonderful time 
they were all having, getting ac- 
quainted with one another and see- 
ing the different exhibits each club 
had brought. 

Suddenly there was the shrill, 
piercing cry of a whistle, and all 
eyes were fastened on Mr. Weichert, 
Pathfinder director for Illinois, who 
was calling for all Pathfinders to 
assemble out on the front lawn for 
the big Pathfinder dress parade. 

In record time the various clubs 
assembled in their designated areas. 
Tom was very much impressed as 
he saw so many Pathfinders in their 
tan and green uniforms. 

“Say, you really look sharp!” he 
exclaimed to Jim. “And look at 
those beautiful flags that have your 
Pathfinder emblem on them. What 
do these smaller flags stand for, 
Jim?” 

“Oh, these?” Jim replied. “Why, 
these are called unit guidons. You 
see, Tom, each unit in the Path- 
finders is composed of from six to 
eight members, and they can select 
a special unit name and make their 
own flag. We are the Eagle Path- 
finders.” 

“That’s why you have the picture 
of an eagle on your guidon, then, 
is it?” questioned Tom. 

“That's right,” answered Jim. 
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“And now, Tom, you'd better step 
over there and watch with the rest 
of the visitors, as my unit will soon 
have to be at attention, and I can't 
talk to you until after the grand 
march is over.” 

Tom slipped in with the many 
other visitors to watch as each club 
was brought into position to begin 
the grand Pathfinder march. 

“Pathfinders, attention!” came 
the command from Mr. Weichert. 

“Forward, march!” 

“Pass in review!” 

Parents and visitors to the Path- 
finder Fair watched intently as the 
uniformed Pathfinder members 
marched in precision past the re- 
viewing stand. 

“Look at them keep step!” vis- 
itors remarked. 

There were some distinguished 
visitors at the reviewing stand, in- 
cluding Pastor Theodore Lucas, as- 
sociate world Pathfinder director; 
Pastor J. L. McConaughey, president 
of the Illinois Conference; and care- 
fully watching every detail was Pas- 
tor J. O. Iversen, Missionary Vol- 
unteer secretary for the Illinois Con- 
ference. They all saluted in approval 
and recognition of the fine show- 
ing the Pathfinders were making. 

After the grand march and flag 
ceremony, everyone assembled in 
the auditorium for the afternoon 
program. It soon became apparent 
there would be standing room only 
for the large crowd present. 

Tom was thrilled at what he saw 
and heard. There was one surprise 
after another all afternoon. 





First prize went to the Hinsdale Pathfinder Club for this exhibit. Notice that the 
word nature is spelled with leaves. On the wall are stamps. Try this for your club. 


He joined with the Pathfinders 
in singing heartily while Pastor 
Hancock led with his accordion. 
He listened spellbound to the thrill- 
ing African story told by Pastor 
Theodore Lucas around a simulated 
campfire; and he watched with in- 
terest as 150 Pathfinders were in- 
vested in the large, colorful mass in- 
vestiture service. 

Along with others, Tom was im- 
pressed with the skills that Path- 
finders learn as he saw how fast 
some of the boys and girls could 
tie speed knots. The Milwaukee 
Pathfinder Club took first honors in 
the knot-tying contest. Out on the 
front lawn a little later in the aft- 
ernoon there was also a tent-pitch- 
ing contest. 

The fair came to a climax when 
Pastor Iversen introduced the spe- 
cial feature for the afternoon— 
Charlie and his wonder dogs. What 
a performance these trained dogs 
gave, all the way from doing hard 
arithmetic problems to spectacular 
high jumping. These celebrated 
dogs of television fame gave many 
of the Pathfinders an incentive to 
go home and try to train old Rover 
to accomplish some of the same 
feats. 

Just before the final dismissal, 
the chairman of judges announced 
that the Hinsdale Pathfinder Club 
had won first prize for the most 
interesting hobby exhibit. Everyone 
cheered. Milwaukee was awarded 
first prize for the best decorations, 
and Broadview took first in the 
best over-all theme. 
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After the fair was over, Tom 
remarked to Jim, “I’m glad I wasn’t 
a judge. All the exhibits looked to 
me as if they should have taken 
first prize!” 

As the shades of night began to 
fall a tired, but happy group of 
Pathfinders wended their way home. 
The fair was a grand success! 

The big station wagon pulled up 
in front of Jim’s house, and as the 
two boys stepped out of the car 
Tom remarked to Mr. Bishop, “Ic 
must be a lot of fun to be a Path- 
finder. How do you get to be one 
anyway?” 

Mr. Bishop looked intently at 
Tom and saw that he really was 
impressed with the day’s activities. 
Then he said, “Tom, why don’t you 
come with Jim to our next club 
meeting, and we'll see if you can 
become a full-fledged member!” 

“Wonderful!” shouted Tom. 

“Sure thing,” interrupted Jim; 
“then next year you can go to the 
Pathfinder Fair and join in the fun 
instead of being a visitor.” 

“We're starting our third quar- 
ter craft and nature program next 


Sunday, Tom,” explained Mr. 
Bishop. “That will be a good time 
for you to start in our club. We'll 
be looking for you!” 

The big station wagon drove off 
down the street. As the two boys 
walked arm in arm up the sidewalk, 
Jim turned to Tom and ‘said, “We're 
really going to be good neighbors 
now. We'll both be JMV Pathfind- 


ers!” 





The Thief 
From page 4 


Soon a pair of bare heels was 
seen flying across the road to the 
next lot. Danny, carrying a bag of 
cinnamon rolls, was out of breath 
and his cheeks were like roses as 
he stood before the cottage door. 

A woman in a red dress answered 
his rap. She did not invite him in. 

Danny was much embarrassed, 
remembering how he had treated 
Kenneth the day before when he 
had called to visit him. Had he 
told his mother? “Is-is-Kenny at 





home? C-could I-I see him?” he 
stammered. 
“Kenneth does not feel well. 


Maybe tomorrow he will be able 
to play with you. Come back———" 

Running feet were heard inside 
the house. “Mom, I'm all right,” 
called a voice. 

Kenneth came to the door. Danny 
said, “O Kenny, I'm ashamed and 
sorry for being so mean. Here. | 
brought you some of mother’s cin- 
namon rolls. Can you play? And- 
and-will you forgive me? We 
caught the thief who stole my wal- 
nuts. It was a squirrel!” 





Through Sun and Rain 
From page 7 
Nothing Mr. Hanson could say 
was able to change her mind. They 
soon left the house. 


“My word!” exclaimed Mr. Han- 
son, wiping his face with his snowy- 


white handkerchief. “That was a 
tough customer.” 
The next house looked more 
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promising. A whitewashed fence 
surrounded the flower-filled yard. 
The stairs creaked as Jennie and 
Mr. Hanson climbed to the porch 
and knocked at the weather-beaten 
door. From somewhere inside, a 
voice quavered, “Come in.” 

They entered. From the bedroom 
the voice called again, “I’m sick in 
bed; come in here.” 

Rather hesitantly they entered the 
bedroom. An elderly woman was 
propped up with several pillows. 

“No chance for a sale of Bedtime 
Stories here,” thought Jennie. But 
Mr. Hanson gave part of the can- 
vass anyway. 

The old lady laughed in a jolly 
way. “I haven't a child in the 
world,” she said. 

The rest of the morning went 
much the same. 

“I never saw such a difficult 
place to sell books,’ Mr. Hanson 
said to his wife, as he hung his coat 
on the hanger and mopped the per- 
spiration from his face. 

“But don’t be discouraged, Jen- 
nie,’ he remarked as they drove 
back to her home. “You can’t do any 
worse than we have done this morn- 
ing, and I’m sure you will find the 
canvassing much better most of the 
time. I'd suggest that you sell Life 
and Health magazine as well as 
Bedtime Stories. Then you will have 
something for the people who have 
no young children.” 

“Tl do my best,” said Jennie. “I 
hope I'll be able to earn at least 
part of my tuition.” 

(Next week Jennie goes out 
alone. ) 





IT DOESN'T 
WEAR OUT 


By INEZ —, — 





Grandpa wore it. So did father. Now the Chinese fisherboy has 
it on as he casts his net into the river. 


What does he have? It is a coat woven of fiber from a plant 
named ramie. This cloth is not damaged by water, and almost never 
wears out. The net the boy is casting, made of the same material, has 
been in use as long as the coat—three generations! 

For centuries upon centuries the Chinese people have woven gar- 
ments from the fibers of ramie. They prepared it the hard way. First 
they stripped off the leaves, then beat the stems against wooden 
blocks under water. Slowly they removed the stem coverings, pith, 
and gums. Then, with their thumbnails, they stripped the fibers out 
of the stems. It was a patience-producing process, but the reward! 
Their clothes and nets wore three lifetimes. And because articles made 
of it wore so long, fiber was shipped to other countries. 


The Egyptians used it to wrap mummies. The old Romans made it 
into shimmering robes. During World War Il, England wove it into 
water mains to take the place of pipes wrecked by bombs. 

It is a magic fiber of a thousand uses—gas mantles, engine packing, 
ropes, life rafts, nets, canvas, fire hose, parachute cords, machine 
belts, surgical dressings, carpets, velvets, embroideries, towels, dam- 
ask, hats, shoe threads, carbon paper, documentary paper, and a 
fine, high-grade writing paper. 

It is a far cry from the slow hand process the Chinese used to the 
present plants equipped with machines that remove the fine fibers 
from the stems while chemicals remove the gums and waxes. 


Should you chance to visit the Smithsonian Institution in Washing- 
ton, D.C., you will find displays of this versatile plant and its many 
uses. And should you chance to be near certain sections of the Ever- 
glades in Florida, you will find small areas of ramie growing greenly 
luxuriant. 
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1. Rubythroat had seen a Cooper’s hawk dashing into the nearby 
Without a moment’s 


poultry yard after some half-grown chicks. 


























kept after the hawk and pestered him till the farmer, hearing the 


hens squawking, came running, and the robber flew away, glad 


hesitation the cocky young hummingbird dashed after the hawk. 

He jabbed the hawk with his sharp bill several times just 
as the raider was about to grab a chick. This bothered the hawk 
iust enough to make him miss the chick he was after. 3. Rubythroat 


to get out of the trouble he had run into. 4. Back at his perch, 
Rubythroat felt quite smug at having routed the hawk. Small though 
he was, he could make the few years of his life useful as well 
as beautiful and fill his place on earth. What more could he want? 
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The Secret of the Cave 
by Arthur S. Maxwell 


A thrilling mystery story for 
the Juniors that reveals a beautiful 
and inspiring lesson as the story 
proceeds. Another fascinating 
storybook by “Uncle Arthur.” 


Regular Price $2.00 Special Price $1.80 


It Happened at Night 
by Cora Mabel Noland 


More than thirty thrilling inci- 
dents and experiences of the Bi- 
ble which happened at night are 
recounted to captivate the inter- 
est of children. 


Regular Price $2.75 Special Price $2.50 


Brush Valley Adventure 
by Betty Stirling 


Many new experiences are met 
by a Seventh-day Adventist boy 
as he moves from a city into a 
mountain valley where he at- 
tends a country public school. 


Regular Price $2.50 Special Price $2.25 


Prices higher in Canada. 
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Lifts 


for the Juniors 
From Eight to Eighty 


“A book is good 


company” 


On the Trail With 
Freckles and Don 


by Ruth Wheeler 


The wonders of the trail and 
the thrilling discovery of little 
things in the wild is told with 
all the excitement of a major 
adventure. 


Regular Price $2.50 Special Price $2.25 
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Gold, Silver, and Spice 
by Barbara Osborne Westphal 


An exciting narrative to help 
Juniors better understand their 
neighbors to the south. Includes 
the discoverers of the Americas 
from Columbus and Magellan to 
Bolivar and Sarmiento. 


Regular Price $2.75 Special Price $2.50 


Randy and Cynthia 
by Jeanette E. Burgett 


Stories about nature, history, 
travel, and the Bible. Junior 
boys and girls will enjoy the 
interesting and helpful informa- 
tion contained in this volume. 


Regular Price $2.50 Special Price $2.25 


Adventures of Kado 
by Alice Mertie Underhill 


Christianity helps Kado, a lit- 
tle Indian boy, overcome his 
native surroundings amid ox- 
carts, savage animals, dirt, and 
degradation. 


Regular Price $2.00 Special Price $1.80 


Add 10c for first book, 5c for each additional book. 


Add sales tax where required. 


PACIFIC PRESS PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION, Mountain View, California 
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Making POSTERS 
pi 


By BERNARD 


HENEVER your Pathfinder 

Club. JMV Society, or school 
has a special event, posters are 
needed. It is wonderful to have a 
good way of making them. Here 
again stencils are the answer. 

You can use either positive or 
negative stencils of alphabets in 
several sizes. To make fancy posters 
use both the positive and the nega- 
tive stencils in combination and in- 
clude pictures. 

Stationery and art stores have 
alphabet stencils, and it is some- 
times possible to get small cutout 
letters in variety stores. With a lit- 
tle practice you can learn to cut 
out block letters from pieces of rec- 
tangular paper, using scissors. Cut 
rectangular pieces of paper the size 
of the desired letters, then fold the 
rectangles in the middle and cut as 
illustrated. (See illustration 1.) 

The whole alphabet can be made 
this way. Each block letter will have 
to be worked out according to its 
own shape. If you fold the rectan- 
gles in the middle, your letters will 
be more symmetrical. For some let- 
ters it will be possible to fold the 
rectangle into quarters before cut- 
ting out the letter. The unwanted 
parts may be cut away after the 
rectangle is unfolded. To illustrate, 
this is how to make the letter C. 
(See illustration 2.) 

First, fold and cut out the center 
as in (a), then cut away the densely 
shaded parts and you will have let- 
ter C as in (d). From (4) you can 
also make D, G, I, L, O, U, and J. 

It will be interesting for you to 
figure out all the letters. Some of 
them will take a number of trials. 
The letters N and Z are not symmet- 
rical, and should be cut without 
folding. Just cut out a little triangle 
at each end. It will be helpful to 
have your rectangles cut out exact 
on a paper cutter. These cutout 
letters will serve as positive sten- 
cils. 
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Making a Poster From Positive 
Stencils 

With a good supply of letters, a 
spatter or spray gun, and some 
sheets of colored paper, you are 
ready to make posters that will be 
neat and attractive. 

First lay out the letters on the 
poster paper. Keep in mind proper 
balance. Use a ruler and strips of 
thin cardboard for guides. A picture 
in the form of a silhouette will add 
to the attractiveness. (See illustra- 
tion 3.) 

After you have laid the letters 
out, carefully pin them in place 
with several pins put in at a slant 
in each letter to keep them flat 
against the poster. Spray or spatter 
lightly, gradually building up the 
color. Do not remove letters until 
the paint is dry. 


Making a Poster From Negative 
Stencils 


Beautiful posters can be made 
from negative stencils. The wording 
for the poster can be cut out in any 
arrangement wished. Cut out the 
stencils in the same way you cut 
out the designs described earlier. 








WOLVES. “Margareta looked around. 
There was not another human being 
in sight. She was alone—all alone. 
A deathly hush had settled over the 
hills and fields. Something, moving 
in the next field, caught her eye. She 
turned to look at it more carefully. 


Two dark forms were - slinking 
through the standing wheat, coming 
her way. Wolves!” Be sure to read 
“Alone With the Wolves” in the De- 
cember 9 issue of GUIDE. 
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(A) 
FOLD RECTANGLE IN CENTER CUT AWAY SHADED PORTIONS 
AND UNFOLD NOTCHES IN (D) ARE CUT AWAY AFTER UNFOLDING. 
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Or you can get cutout stencil alpha- 
bets from stationery stores. With a 
pencil trace through the letters onto 
a sheet of paper in the arrangement 
desired. Place the traced poster 
wording under transparent stencil 
paper and cut out with a stencil 
knife. This stencil may be used to 
make as many posters as you wish. 

When making your poster, you 
may achieve a beautiful effect by 
first spraying the poster paper with 
some faint color. Spray lightly. 
When this is dry lay your stencil 
on the poster paper, pin it down, 
and spray with another color. An- 
other good idea is to spray the up- 
per parts of the words with one 
color and the lower parts with a 
different color. 

Then watch the people come to 
your program! 

Next week we will tell you about 
the pounce method of stenciling. 


NEW PICTURE STORY by Harry 
Baerg begins next week. Start follow- 
ing the adventures of Lucivee, the 
Lynx. 


MONEY. There are three mints in 
the United States: in Philadelphia, 
San Francisco, and Denver. During 
1952, these mints produced 1,550,000,- 
000 coins, with a value of nearly $92,- 
500,000. Besides this, there were pro- 
duced 2,356,000,000 pieces of paper 
money valued at $11,000,000,000. 


JACK RABBITS sometimes reach 
speeds of nearly forty-five miles an 
hour, which is as fast as a good race 
horse can run. 


COVER PICTURE by A. Devaney. 
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X—How the Holy Spirit Reminds Us of Jesus 


Lesson Texts: John 14:16-18; 16:7-14. 


(DECEMBER 5) 


Memory Verse: “But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the 
Father will send in my name, he shall teach you all things, and bring all 
things to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you.” John 14:26. 


Guiding Thought 


“Before offering Himself as the 
sacrificial victim, Christ sought for 
the most essential and complete gift 
to bestow upon His followers, a gift 
that would bring within their reach 
the boundless resources of grace. ‘I 
will pray the Father, He said, ‘and 
He shall give you another Comforter, 
that He may abide with you forever; 
even the Spirit of truth. . . .’ Before 
this the Spirit had been in the world; 
from the very beginning of the work 
of 1edemption He had been moving 
upon men’s hearts. But while Christ 
was on eagth, the disciples had de- 
sired no er helper. Not until they 
were depx ved of His presence would 
they feel their need of the Spirit, and 
then He would come. The Holy Spirit 
is Christ’s representative, but divested 
of the personality of humanity, and 
independent thereof. . . . By the Spirit 
the Saviour would be accessible to 
all. In this sense He would be nearer 
to them than if He had not ascended 
on high.”—The Desire of Ages, pp. 
668, 669. 


ASSIGNMENT 1 


Read the lesson texts and the guid- 
ing thought. 


ASSIGNMENT 2 


“Another Comforter” 


1. When telling His disciples He 
would soon leave them, what cheer- 
ing promise did Jesus make to 
them? John 14:16-18. 

2. What did Jesus say the Holy 
Spirit would do for the disciples? 
Verse 26. 

3. How was this promise fulfilled 
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in the experience of the apostles 
soon after Christ’s ascension? Acts 
2:54, 32, Sos 

NOTE.—"The Holy Spirit did for 
them that which they could not have 
accomplished for themselves in a life- 
time. They could now proclaim the 
truths of the gospel abroad, speaking 
with accuracy the languages of those 
for whom they were laboring. This 
miraculous gift was a strong evidence 
to the world that their commission 
bore the signet of Heaven. From this 
time forth the language of the disci- 
ples was pure, simple, and accurate, 
whether they spoke in their native 
tongue or in a foreign language.”— 
The Acts of the Apostles, pp. 39, 40. 


ASSIGNMENT 3 


Like Christ, the Holy Spirit Calls 
Sinners to Repentance 


4. When Christ was accused of 
eating and drinking with publicans 
and sinners, what did He tell His 
accusers? Matt. 9:13, second half. 

5. Who was to continue the work 
Jesus had been doing of making 
men and women aware of their sins 
and eager to live new lives? John 
16:7, 3B. 


EWING GALLOWAY 


Do not be in a hurry 
as you study the Sab- 
bath school lesson. 
The Holy Spirit may 
wish to talk to you. 


NOTE.—'The othice of the Holy 
Spirit is distinctly specified in the 
words of Christ: “When He is come, 
He will reprove the world of sin. and 
of righteousness, and of judgment.’ 
It is the Holy Spirit that convicts of 
sin. If the sinner responds to the 
quickening influence of the Spirit, he 
will be brought to repentance, and 
aroused to the importance of obeying 
the divine requirements.’ —T/e Aer 
of the Apostles, p. 52. 


6. As the crowds at Pentecost 
heard the Holy Spirit pleading with 
them through Peter, what did they 
cry out? Acts 2:37. 


ASSIGNMENT 4 


Like Christ, the Holy Spirit 
Cleanses From Sin 


7. Jesus did not merely condemn 































sin. He also forgave sin. Whom did 
He first forgive and afterward heal? 
Mark 2:3-12. 


NOoTE.—"Christ came to heal the 
sick, to proclaim deliverance to the 
captives of Satan. . . . He knew that 
many of those who petitioned Him 
for help had brought disease upon 
themselves; yet He did not refuse to 
heal them. And when virtue from 
Christ entered into these poor souls, 
they were convicted of sin, and many 
were healed of their spiritual disease 
as well as of their physical maladies.” 
—Counsels to Parents, Teachers, and 


Students, p. 466. 


8. What did Christ tell Nico- 
demus that shows that the Holy 
Spirit cleanses from sin? John 3: 
3-8. 

NoTE.—"To the repentant sinner, 
hungering and thirsting for right- 
eousness, the Holy Spirit reveals the 
Lamb of God that taketh away the 
sin of the world. . . . The Spirit is 
given as a regenerating agency, to 
make effectual the salvation wrought 
by the death of our Redeemer.”— 
The Acts of the Apostles, p. 52. 

“By an agency as unseen as the 
wind, Christ is constantly working 
upon the heart... . While the wind 
is itself invisible, it produces effects 
that are seen and felt. So the work 
of the Spirit upon the soul will re- 
veal itself in every act of him who has 
felt its saving power. When the Spirit 
of God takes possession of the heart, 
it transforms the life. Sinful thoughts 
are put away, evil deeds are re- 
nounced; love, humility, and peace 
take the place of anger, envy, and 
strife. Joy takes the place of sadness, 
and the countenance reflects the light 
of heaven. No one sees the hand that 
lifts the burden, or beholds the light 
descend from the courts above. The 
blessing comes when by faith the soul 
surrenders itself to God. Then that 
power which no human eye can see 
creates a new being in the image of 
God.”—The Desire of Ages (1952 
ed:), pp. 172, 173. 


ASSIGNMENT 5 


Like Christ, the Holy Spirit Guides 


9. When Thomas exclaimed “We 
know not whither thou goest; and 
how can we know the way?” what 
did Jesus reply? John 14:6. 

10. Jesus is the way, the truth, 
and the life. How does He guide 
His followers today? John 16:13. 


NOTE.—“The Spirit will take the 
things of God and stamp them on the 
soul. By His power the way of life 
will be made so plain that none need 
err therein.”—The Acts of the Apos- 
tles, p. 53. 





ASSIGNMENT 6 


Listening to the Holy Spirit Makes 

Us Christlike 

11. How willing is God to give us 
the Holy Spirit? Luke 11:11-13. 

NoTE.—'If all were willing, all 
would be filled with the Spirit... . 
The Lord is more willing to give the 
Holy Spirit to those who serve Him 
than parents are to give good gifts to 
their children.’"—The Acts of the 
Apostles, p. 50. 

12. But the Holy Spirit will not 
stay with those who are not willing 
to receive His guidance and help. 
What must we be careful not to do? 
Eph. 4:30. 

NOTE— "When a person once 
neglects to heed the invitations, re- 
proofs, and warnings of the Spirit 
of God, his conscience becomes seared, 
and the next time he is admonished, 
it will be more difficult to yield 
obedience than before. And thus with 
every repetition. Conscience is the 
voice of God, heard amid the con- 
flict of human passions; when it is 
resisted, the Spirit of God is grieved.” 
—Testimonies, vol. 5, p. 120. 


13. What words repeated sev- 











eral times by John the Revelator 
in his account of his visions con- 
cerning the seven churches show 
the importance of receiving the 
Spirit’s help? Rev. 2:7, 11, 17, 29. 

14. What Christlike fruit ap- 
pears in the life of the one who 
listens to the voice of the Holy 
Spirit? Gal. 5:22, 23. , 


ASSIGNMENT 7 


In the first ten chapters of the Book 
of Acts FIND OUT: 

WHEN the Holy Spirit caused 
those whom He moved to speak in 
the languages of their listeners, gath- 
ered from many countries, so that they 
could understand the gospel message. 

WHOM the Holy Ghost empow- 
ered to preach a sermon that brought 
about his death as the first Christian 
martyr. 

WHERE the Spirit took Philip 
after he had given a Bible study that 
resulted in the baptism of the Ethi- 
opian eunuch. 

How Paul received back the sight 
he had lost on his way to Damascus. 

WHAT the Holy Ghost did for the 
household of Cornelius when Peter 
went by His direction to study the 
gospel with them. 

















You can do these puzzles on Sabbath afternoon. You may look up the texts to find th: 
Then, when finished, check the correct answers at the bottom, and see how many you 


Acrostic pAID 
By REUBEN S. DE ae 


‘ John 1:40. 
Disciple of John. 
Acts 27:29. 

Holds ships. 
pee Acts 13:1. 
Teacher at Antioch. 


Follows Ezekiel. 
: 2 Sam. 23:29. 
Father of Heleb. 
Num. 24:4. 

Ecstasy. 
Luke 18:15. 
Young child. 

Job 38:3. 
To require. 
AN Gen. 25:20. 

Native of Syria. 


1 Chron. 1:41. 


Brother of Ithran. 


AN 


answers. 
3t right. 


Who Was He? 
By MRS. P. G. CRESTAKOS (~~ 


He was a tall man. 

The Bible says that he was higher than 
any of the people “from his shoulders and 
upward.” 

The Bible says of him that God gave 
him another heart, and the Spirit of God 
came upon him, and he prophesied. 

The Lord gave him a certain work to do, 
but he did not fully and completely obey 
God because he “feared the people, and 
obeyed their voice’’ instead of God. 

When the Lord refused to answer him 
because of his sins and disobedience, he 
went to seek counsel of a witch. 

Three of his sons were killed in one 
battle. 

Rejected of God, defeated and wounded, 
he committed suicide. 


ANSWERS 
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PATHFINDER 
FAIR 


When Jim and Tom 
went to the fair (see 
pages eight and nine), 
these are some of the 
things they saw 


Probably there will soor 
be a fair for the Pathfind- 
ers in your conferenc 


Plan to be there! 


PHOTOS COURTESY O 


TEDDRIC MOHK 


Tying knots the speed-knot 
way. It’s fast and it’s fun. 
This is a relay. 


JMV 


Ready for sleep. One high point 
of the day was the pup-tent- 
pitching contest. 


PC 


Up, up, over. Trained dog sails 
through the air with the great- 
est of ease. 


JMV 


Look out for the edge of the 
platform, Curlie! Wonder dogs 
climaxed fair. 




















